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Ишей HURRY UP... WE CAN CATCH MAYBE IT WILL CHANGE MY 


UP WITH THE —— ee ОР LUCK FOR THE BETTER! 





VY 


COUGH COUGH \ COUGH HAC, 
WHEEEZZZ, )HHEEE GASP! 


HONG KONG PHOOEY 
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| My SPECIAL LAUGHING GAS GOLF 
BALL STRIKES AGAIN Í NOW FOR 
THEI MONEY AND CREDIT CARDS! 





THE GIGGLER, 
GENTLEMEN! 





z N в "POLICE HEADQUARTERS,» Ñ 
" JAÍL COULD HOLD THE /2ሪረይድ/ HEE... ROSEMARY SPEAKING. IE YOL , 
HEE. HEE! GIGGLE, GIGGLE? - WANT A DATE IM OFF AT EIGHT. 


DO YOU WANT TO HEARA GOOD JOKE, 
ELGEAN EBODY JUST | 


SERGEANT 9 SOM 

CALLED TOSAY THE GIGGLER HAS 
ROBBED THE FANCY PANTS 
GOLF CLUB, | 


IMPOSSIBLE ! 
HE'S IN JAIL! 


ዊመ 





SOME SUPER HERO.... HE 
DRIVES OFF AND FORGETS 


OF KUNG FU TO CAPTURE 
THE GIGGLER LAST TME.. 
THIS COLILD BE 


; 5 Hi 
4 
CHALLENGE! ~> Z Ni 
un 


| IT TOOK ALL MY 7 | 


FAITHFUL SIDEKICK! 


I HOPE WERE NOT THE CLOWN HAS 
TOO LATE, SPOT! ፡ 


THEM LAUGHING A 
DÁ 
бат ама 
"24111133 
==) я 


FORTUNE AWAY / 


ה 





ILL HAVE TO USE MY 
POWERS OF KUNG FL 


CONCENTRATION TO LOCATE 
THE GIGGLER/ OSA 


I SEE VOU, HONG KONG 
PHOOEV! HAVE A LAUGH 
ON ME! HEE HEE HEE | 





THE JOKES ON 
YOU, KLING PHOOEY! 

















000! 000/SYRE ^ 


I KNOW, NV HowD You Lie A 
THING, PHOOE уќ 


DUMMY... THE. N SPECIAL COURSE AT 
JOKES ON ME!) MY KUNG FU DRIVING 





PENRY PLEASE COV 
\ THE PHONES FOR MEF Ä 






SET. FLINT! A PURSE SNATCHER 
HAS ROBBED FIVE WOMEN THAT WERE 
ALL ASKED OUT TO LUNCH TODAY! 











IVE GOT A LUNCH DÁT 
SGT, FLINT, SEE YOU! 


POLICE HEADQUARTERS... 
PENRY AT YOUR 
SERVICE! 


| START THE SIRENS!... 


CAFE RITZ, DRIVER 
AND HURRY! 
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I USED TOBE A BATON TWIRLER 

BUT NOW PLAY FOR THE POLICE 
SOFTBALL TEAM... LETS TALK 

ABOLIT IT AT LUNCH, HANDSOME? 
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Dimitri was a young, Greek, orphan boy. He lived in 
the unexplered mountains of ancient Greece. His only 
friend was his faithful deg, Arge. Dimitri was a 
shepherd. He end Arge pretected and cared fer a flock 
ef sheep. The hungry sheep were forever en the move 
es they leeked fer grassy pastures where they could 
greze. Watching ever the sheep was a thrilling end 
dangerous jeb. There were packs of hungry wolves, 
hideous mensters and ugly creatures roaming the 
unexplored mountains end valleys ef Greece. 

It teek all of Dimitri’s courage and wits te keep Arge, 
the fleck and himself safe from the claws and fangs of 
these marauding beasts, Sometimes the weather was 
alo Dimitri's enemy. There had been a vielent 
thundersterm during the night. The lightning and 


2 thunder had scared the sheep. flock had scattered 





during the night even though Dimitri and Arge had 
tried their best to calm them. The terrified sheep head 
run off inte the woods and new they were lest. 

“I hope we can find them seen.” said Dimitri as he 
used his wooden staff to poks around inside a them 
thicket. Arge answered his master by barking leudly 
and wagging his tail baek and ferth. Dimitri stroked 
Arge's head. "We've been looking all morning and we 
have only found ten ef eur thirty sheep.” muttered the 
discouraged, shepherd bey. Dimitri teuched the hilt of 
the magic Sword of Aires. “If only the megie swerd 
ghand te me by the wer-ged Aries could help ua.” he 
sighed, 

“The wondrous blade has saved us frem wolves, 


serpents and even a eycleps, but it is useless now. Its 
great powers can't help us find our sheep.” admitted 
Dimitri es he continued te search in the thicket, The 
sword which Aries hed given the shepherd-boy fer 
helping him provided ne assistance this time. It didn’t 
wmatter that whenever Dimitri drew the glowing blade 
frem its seabberd he grew inte a tall, muscular man 
withthe strength of Hereules and the weapen mastery 
and agility of Aries. Strength, weapen mastery and 
gility were net partieularly helpful in searching for 
lost sheep. 
Suddenly, Dimitri and Argo both heard the sounds 
of sweet, flute music. The music was wonderful but 
- sad. It had a soothing, hypnotic effect on the boy and 
his dog. "Let's see where that music is coming from" 
said Dimitri to Arge. The two friends raced off into the 
woods tewards the source of the music. They found 
that the music was echoing from the other side of a 
giant elm tree's trunk. 
They walked to the other side and saw that a giant, 
metal cage had fallen from the tree. Trapped inside 
the gigantic cage was a small man. Half of the man’s 


body was in the shape of « goat. The tiny man 
leng whiskers and curly hair. He had twe herns stie- 
king out of his head, He was playing a sad song on his 
flute. Dimitri immediately knew that the man was 
“Pan”, the protector of herds and herdsmen and the 
god of the woods. 






When Pen saw Dimitri and Arge, he stepped 
playing. “I hoped my seng would attract somsene 
whe could free me.” he explained. “A titen, which is 
e large giant whe dwells in the earth, trapped me. He 
will return tonight end force me te return to tha center 
ef the earth with him. He'll make me play music te 
cheer him up.” said Pan. "I don't want to go. I love the 
woods, the hills and the valleys. | went te stay in the 
mountains. But, I can't get out of this trap!" “I'll help 
you escape.” said Dimitri. “How? You are enly a boy. 
It would take twenty strong men to lift this cage.” 
answered Pon. ‘Be patient!” seid Dimitri. 

The shepherd boy pulled the magic Sword of Aries 
Нот Из scabbard. Dimitri's body started to glow as. 
soon as the sword was unsheathed. His body begen to 
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grew. His museles swelled into large, tight kners ef 
flesh. Seen, he was a man with the strength of Her- 
cules and the skills and abilities of the war-god Aries. 
Dimitri grabbed the cage with ene hand and lifted it 
inte the air. He used his gleaming blade to slice a 
doorway threugh the thick metal. Seconds later, the 
forest-god was free. Dimitri sheathed the sword and 
returned to his shepherd's body. He explained about 
his lost sheep. Pan smiled and lifted his flute te his lips. 
He played the sweetest song Dimitri ever heard. The 
melody attracted Dimitri’s sheep end soen all of the 
lest lambs had returned te the fleck. When they were 
all accounted fer, Pan gleefully danced off inte the 
woeds. 
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GET READY SPOT 
ITS TIME TO PRACTICE 






“WHEN I GET INSIDE, KNOCK 
THREE TIMES ON THE SIDE 
| 70 SPRING THE DRAW! 
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JUST WHEN I 


\ WAS RELAXING! 








SOMETHING TELLS 
ME IM GOING TO 
© NEED THIS! | 
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TREE NEED 
ር ውር 


GO AHEAD SPOT 
KNOCK THREE TIMES! 


ל 
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ONLY HAD TO_, «- 
KNOCK ONCE! 












Жыйын», 
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BEST FRIEND. 
SUKERS/ 


POLICE HEADQUARTERS... 

ROSEMARY SPEAKING. mre 
LAW AND ORDER IS OUR 

N SPECIALTY! 


THIS WILL KEEP NOSEY 
JANITORS FROM LEARNING 
OFFICIAL POLICE BUSINESS! 





YOUNG LADY. THIS 15 A POLICE 
STATION. NOFA KINDERGARTEN 
STOP THESE SILLY GAMES! 


















— — 


መዴ 





STRETCH MEGREEDVS THE NAME AND ` 
V GAME... EH va 
UCK A FEW 


POACHING VALLIABLES M, 
ው н NOW С 


29 TOTOE THROUGH 
Z THE DIAMONDS? 。 


. ۵ Т. er 
EH! I SEE YOL, STRETCH 
WORLDS GREATEST 


CAT BLIRGLAR! VODLL NOT 
ESCAPE THIS TIME 









7 SAVE YOUR BREATH, PHOOEV/ 
BY THE WAY VOL LOOK ABSURD IN 
THAT RED BATHROBE YOU WEAR f 
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STAND BACK OU BATHROSED 
ОФЕЕР OR TLL KNOCK YOUR 
HEAD “WO NEAT WEEK! 













HEY WHO TURNED 
OUT THE LIGHTS? 


I ue 


HA MAHAL OLS HON О, 


US BEEN 
CURIOLIS HOW ONE с OF THESE 
THINGS WORKS 





FU wand N 
ja E 
м» WANT AN MIA 





JENE ЛУИСА МРС 


GREETINGS GENTLEMEN.... THIS (S THE PINK 
DUKE SPEAKING... YOU HAVE EXACTLY ONE DAY 
TO PAY ¢ 1,000,000 /N CASH OR I WILL DESTROY. 
YOUR FAMOUS STORYBOOK BALLOONS N 
YOUK HG PARADE TOMORROW 
















HEY! TAKE IT EASY IE YOU CAN'T 
MISTER! I'M А HELP ME, GET 
POLICEMAN! HONG KONG 
2 PHOOEYIT 
* יצ‎ WANT ACTIONS 


WHO IS 
THIS PINK 






AS CHAIRMAN OF THE 
BOARD, I DEMAND 
POLICE PROTECTION! 








COMING 
THROUGH, ». 
FEATHER DUSTER 
EXPRESS / 






WHAT AMI GOING ) 
TODO? THIS /S A 
| TOLIGH CASE/ 













DEAR ME ,5GT 

FLINT, YOUVE >- 
STIRRED UP ALL 
THE DUST! 


| AAAAAAHHHH 
СНӨӨӨОӨ”? 



















YOU DID THAT ON | "THE PINK DUKE," THAF ` 
PURPOSE! IVE GOT NAME HAS AN EVIL 
ENOUGH PROBLEMS RING 7O /7.... COULD 
WITH THE PINK DUKE? 


\ BE WORK FOR HONG 


Foren 
HEZ 


ко 











| ILL USE MY POWERS OF 
KUNG FU CONCENTRATION 
TO DISCOVER THE PINK 
DUKES HIDEOUT! 


HE PLANS TO DESTROY ALL THE 

SPECIAL PARADE BALLOONS UNLESS 
. THE DEPARTMENT STORE PAYS 
HIM $ 1,009,000 CASH! 


/ሪ4..ሪሪ4.,,ሪሪቋ s’ A 
MILLION DOLLARS 
WILL SOON BE 


MINE! 
li Т 


TELLING ME 
THERE'S A HUGE 
PINK BLIMP 


SUNI arose. WLP] 
THERE IS/ 


FUNNY, This. SUN 
MUST HAVE GONE 
BEHIND THE CLOUDS 
TAKE A LOOK, SPOT! 


YOU'VE MET YOUR MATCH, ` 
PINK DUKE ! Å RING OF MY 
MAGIC GONG AND YOU'RE 

IN TROUBLE ! 


LET'S HOPE THE PHOOEY MOBLE 
CAN STAND THE STRAIN.,..IT'S THE 


ONLY FAIZ WAY TO PURSUE THE 
PINK DUKE! 





TRYING TO GNEAK 
UP ON ME? I SEE VOL), 
KONG PHOOE Vu VOL 
GOODY TNO SHOES} 


I OVERLOOKED ANY 
| HARPOONS.. ILL HAVE 
` TO RELY ON KUNG FU 
TECHNIQUES AND 
SLRPRISE! 

















WON'T BE BLACKMAILED! THE FOOLS ARE STARTING THE ‘om 
IT'S TIME TO START THE PARADE... NOBODY KIDS AROUND 
GREAT STORYBOOK PARADE! WITH THE, PINK DUKE,,, PLL SHOOT 
DOWN THE MOTHER GOOSE 


BALLOON FIRST AND LITTLE S'ED 
RIOING HOOD NEXT HEH HEH HEH! 
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READY FORWARD > 
HARPOONS 2100... 
TARGET IN VIEW! 





EVIL PLANTO = 
THE GROUND! 


LA 


WHAT AN 
THE DAY! NSD ON! 





ONE "WON TON 
ANKLE-TWISTER” 
COMING UP! 





PENR 


ታሪ 
Е THE TROPHY 


WATCH Our 


እ ጽፍ NI 
000:.000/| | WHERES THAT N | ONE OF THESE Day: 
ILL SAME | | PENRY? IM FLINT, YOULL Push 

THE TROPHY! | | GOING TO TEAR HONG KONG PHOOEY 
HIM APART I 100 FAR! 
IT'S A GOOD THNG 


SOMEBODY'S ON 
THE JOB AROUND 
HERE! 





